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THE LETTERS OF ROUSSEAU 
IDLE. 


INTRODUCTORY, 


My friend Rousseau Idle having transmitted 
a number of letters to me with an intimation 
that if they were deemed of interest they 
might be published, for the benefit of the 
world, I have arranged them in the best 
way I could, and now present them to the 
readers of this Journal. 

They are discursive, as will be seen, and 
present, perhaps, to the reflective reader 
occasional themes for philosophical specula- 
tion. Rousseau Idle is an eccentric indivi- 
dual, of middle age and no profession, with 
just bread and cheese enough for his moder- 
ate wants, and with sufficient intelligence 
for a man without an object. 


Letrer I, 


In which the writer treats of a variety of 
topics, mostly personal, 


TO AN OLD FRIEND. 


My Dear Doctor,—Shakespeare has made 
the sublime old king exclaim “‘ Take physic 
phoo!” I have been taking a great deal of 
nauseous stuff lately, and not only have I 
swallowed the drugs you prescribe for mor- 
tal maladies; but I have been trying to 
swallow mental medicine. When I was 
twenty years of age, now a quarter of a 
century ago, I recollect you an ardent 
student, a great admirer of the drama, and 
an adorer of poetry. I used to accompany 
you (both of us being poor) to the shilling 
gallery of Drury Lane, or half price to the 
pit of Covent Garden, and I dare be sworn 








we thought that our green criticisms were 
far finer than Hazlitt’s or Leigh Hunt’s. 

The physic of the mind is decidedly un- 
pleasant, I am now convinced that not 
only were we miserably ignorant of princi- 
ples of art then, but I am as far from fathom- 
ing the depth of wisdom at present, as I am 
from the gates of Paradise. A dull old 
batchelor of forty odd, who is obliged to 
wear a seedy coat and patched inexpressibles, 
is not much flattered by society ; and I see 
now that as for my brains they were never 
of superfine texture, and are become rather 
the worse for wear. By the way, you ask 
me about poor old Tom Higgs, the drudge 
of a literary swindler, now in prison, 
Higgs, you know, wrote half those pieces 
which made the reputation of his employer, 
and earned thereby a trifle less than three 
and sixpence per week. Higgs is dead ; 
he died a week ago. About a month ere 
his decease I saw him as he lay in bed. 
“ Well, Higgs,” said I “how are you? I 
think you look better.” Poor fellow! A 
ghost of a smile rose to his pale lips as he 
put out his hand. “Better!” said he; 
** Yes, I am better ; for thank God my sins 
and my suffezings will be ended before 
Easter.” ‘O, Doctor! The tragedy of 
reality,” 


METROPOLITAN THEATRES. 


DRURY LANE. 


Tulessee Mr. E. T. Smith has brought 
together a combination of talent, such as, 
has never been before accomplished in the 














walls of any Theatre, and whose performances 




















ee 






















































































a variety of attractive and daring circum- 
stances can an artiste like Eaton Stone give 
to the mere art of riding ; and how much 
poetry may be infused into it by the graceful 
and fearless energy of Hernandez. Do we 
seek for elegance in the menage, it will be 
found in perfection in the performances of 
Madame Pauline Newsome, the most accom- 
plished horsewoman of the day, The Little 
Ella, too, who leaped through balloons and 
banners, while her horse was at full speed, 
with a firmness and aplomb that was really 
wonderful ; Young Leon, and his beautiful 
horse May Fly; with Madlle. Zamesou ; 
W. O. Dale, the famous vaulter ; G, Ryland, 
who rides a troop of horses ; and others of 
lesser note, comprise a gallant band of eques- 
trian renown with which Mr. Smith means 
to take the public by storm. The cele- 
brated gymnasts are not less wonderful in 
their way than are the exploits of the daring 
riders. The Brothers Elliott exhibited their 
dexterity in the Dance of the Silver Globes, 
and the daring feat of the double trapeze ; 
Arthur Barnes and his agile vaulting com- 
peers, Signor Zamesou and Mr. J. Russelli 
in the extraordinary performance called 
“‘ La Perche,” and the clever display, a /a 
Risley, by Signor Zamesou and his two sons 
should not be passed over without laudation. 
When to all the attractions that graceful and 
classic art can bestow on the entertainment 
we have the indescribable drolleries of three 
clowns. 
IAYMARKET. 

Mr. Bucxksrone has began his campaign in 
earnest. He has introduced to a London 
audience Mr. G. Vandenhoff, son of the cele-~ 
brated tragedian of that name, on Tuesday 
evening, alter a long absence in the United 
States, where he has gathered histrionic 
laurels in abundance. The character selected 
for his second entrance to the English stage 
was Hamlet, for which nature seems to have 
especially fitted him by bestowing upon him 
a graceful and commanding figure, fine ex- 
pressive features, an intellectual head, a 
penetrating eye, and a voice capable of being 
modulated according to the passion or emo- 
tion to be delineated. That Mr. G. Van- 
denhoff possesses power, as well as tenderness 
and pathos, we need but refer to his scene 
with the Queen in the closet, the play scene, 
and his delivery of the passionate soliloquy, 
** Oh what a rogue and peasant slave am J.”’ 


| 
must be witnessed to be appreciated. What | 
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His advice to the players was an admirable 


| combination of the familiar with the didactic 


style. Mr. Chippendale was graye and 
sententious in the part of the political old 
courtier, Polonius. Mr. W. Farren played 
Horatio carefully and effectively, and Mr. 
H. Corri rendered the little part of Osric 
whimsically diverting. The Ghost was re- 
presented with dignified solemnity by Mr. 
Howe. Mr. E. Villiers was the Laertes, 
and Mr. Rogers the Claudius of the tragedy. 
Mr. Compton and Mr. Clark were quaint 
and droll in the two grave-diggers. Miss 
Louisa Howard madea pretty and interesting 
Ophelia. The tragedy was placed with 
much care upon the stage. 
LYCEUM. 

After an absence of four months Mr. C. 
Matthews opened this theatre on Monday 
to a very crowded house. The first piece 
was entitled 4 Curious Case, not new to 
the audience who frequent this theatre, 
The only novelty in the piece was the first 
appearance of Mr. F, Robinson, late of 
Sadler's Wells Theatre, anda Mr. Glad- 
stone, of the Theatre Royal, Edinburgh. 
The former young actor acquitted himself 
with gentlemanly demeanour, in a part we 
think unworthy of the ability he possesses. 
fle was well received, and we hope , to see 
him brought forward in something where 
he will be seen to greater advantage. Mr. 
Gladstone appears to possess intelligence, 
and, no doubt, will become a useful member 
of the establishment. The second piece 
entitled The Beginning of a Bad Farce; 
or, Wright at Last, caused great excitement 
from the manner in which it commenced, 
the actors being prompted and the scenes 
being mis-applied causes the audience to 
shew disapprobation; this at first is not 
altogether understood, it would seem unin- 
tentional, but it is the reverse. In conse- 
quence of the audience being uproarious, 
Mr. C. Mathews comes forward and avows 
that some ill-disposed persons are sent from 
a neighbouring theatre to shew disapproba- 
tion, and he can point out the individual in 
the pit. He is requested to do so, and he 
immediately points out to Mr. Wright, who 
is creating the disturbance, upon which 
Wright gets up in the centre of the pit and 
states he is one of the audience, and having 
paid his admission has a right to shew dis- 
approbation if he thinks fit. He is then 
requested to become a member of the thea- 
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tre and initiated with the other performers, 
after which the real farce commences. All 
this is well managed and causes roars of 
laughter; but after the introductory part 
the other portion is very insipid and wants 
curtailment, Mr. Matthews was vehe- 
mently applauded on his coming” upon the 
stage, likewise Roxby and Mr. and Mrs. 
F. Matthews. The house is remarkably 
clean and tasteful. 


BRITANNIA SALOON. 


AN acquisftion has been made to the com- 
pany at this house, in the person of Mr. C, 
H. Stephenson (from the provinces) who 
has appeared as Abomelique, in Blue Beard, 
with deserved success. On Saturday even- 
ing we were present at the representation 
ofa new drama, by Mr. E. A. Somerset, 
entitled the Dumb Boy of Grenoble, it is an 
interesting production, and was heartily 
welcomed by the audience. The part of 
the dumb-boy—Edouard—was admirably 
sustained by Mdlle. Celeste Stephan, whose 
pantomimic powers excelled all her former 
efforts. When accused of robbing his money 
craving and blood-thirsty master, how artis- 
tically did the poor speechless boy depict his 
protestations of innocence! In a word, 
each passion was alike powerfully expressed, 
and Mdlle. Celeste Stephan may be said to 
have made a positive “ hit ” in the character. 
She was loudly applauded. The piece, on 
the whole, was capitally played, the respective 
actors therein receiving a due share of public 
app? obation. 


CORRESPONDENCE, 


B. N.—We cannot insert your letter. We certainly have 
seen The Rivals better played by amateurs. A letter 
addressed to the theatre will reachi Mr. Charles Vincent. 


G, B.—We think it probable Miss Feather-tone will event- 
ually occupy a position equal to Miss P. Horton. 


A Sus.—Mr. Brooke is the only actor who can fill a 
National Theatre. In soliloquies he is free from all 
that mannerisms in delivery, that, since Macready, have 
become part and parcel of our best tragic men. Like 
Edmund Kean, he has a style of his own, ad is in every 
respect—down to the most intinitessimal portions of a 
character—an original actor. Of this there can be no 
doubt; but whether every body will prefer his style to 
every other, is, of course, matter of opinion. Wedo not 
think he has yet culminated. 


W. D.—Mr. Walter Montgomery will, we believe, shortly 
appear as a professional. 


A SuBscrIBER will see we have answered his question in 
the correspondénce and in our leader. 


H. B.—We have already inserted several letters on the 
same subject. 


Guost.—We have not room for his letter this week. 

Dramaticus.—We quite agree as to the tenor of his epistle, 
but have no space left this week. 

To our CorRESPONDENTS.—We shall: be glad if all parties 

sending us letters, and wishing them inserted, will at 





tach a signature, as the opinions expressed are so often 
at variance with our own. It is our intention, likewise, 
at times, to comment upon them in future numbers. 
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WEDNESDAY, NOY, 2nd, 1853. 


Tue remarks of “ Hamlet” in our last, in 
some sentences reach those extremes that 
are certainly not commendable, and we 
would point out to him dispassionately where 
he has allowed himself to err, and at the 
same time answer one or two of his questions, 
for the purpose of showing how easily such 
poiats are settled by those who differ in 
opinion. 

In the first place, the reason why Mr. 
Vandenhoff does not play more in London 
is because he does not draw, and saying this 
is no detriment to his talent, for there are 
others equally popular, who, were they en- 
gaged at Drury or the Haymarket would be 
in the same position, Were Mr. Vanden- 
hoff to take a small theatre under his man- 
agement there is little doubt but it would 
be as profitable as Sadler’s Wells and the 
Surrey. It is only by taking these houses 
that Messrs. Phelps and Creswick have con- 
tinued constantly before the public. Nor is 
it at all probable that Messrs, Vandenhoff, 
Betty, and Robinson would answer his ex- 
pectations. Mr. Robinson is a_ talented 
young man in a certain line, but ‘‘ Hamlet ” 
might just as well have selected cither 
Dickinson, William. Farren, J. T. Johnson, 
Rayner, Cowle, and a host of others who 
have made themselvesas popular. Again, 
when speaking of the ‘ flourishing condition 
of Sadler’s Wells,” it should be borne in 
mind they have bad weeks even there, and 
also that theirs is the shortest season in 
London. The assertion about the Wells 
being the best company in London is very 
strong, but, unfortunately it wants truth to 
back it. It is well led and has one or two 





able assistants, but beyond that we could 
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not go without overrating them, and thereby 
doing injustice to others, ‘ Hamlet's” 
comparisons, we think, donot by any means 
strengthen his statements. When he speaks 
of Ryder’s faults he should say a little of 
the disagreeables of Marston; and any per- 
son who had seen Richelieu played by that 
great company he enumerates in his first 
letter, where Ward was the Baradas, would 
have no hesitation in telling him that Mellon, 
though better than Vining, could not play 
it all. Moreover, we do not think that the 
patronage of the Queen alone is sufficient 
permanently to fill any theatre. It, cer- 
tainly, does not cause full pits and galleries. 
Mr. Charles Kean is notoriously a bad tra- 
gic actor; but then, like Mr. Phelps, he 
keeps his company in good order and gets 
up his pieces well, and these we think help 
to filla house. We must not forget Mr. 
Walter Lacy too, who, in his line, is per- 
haps greater than any man in either of the 
two companies, the generals included. 

In conclusion, “* Hamlet ” must go alittle 
oftener to the theatre and pay them all a 
visit in their turn, as we, professionally, are 
continually doing; and then, like us, he 
will find something to admire everywhere. 

AMATEUR THEATRICALS. 

SOHO. 

A BENEFIT took place at this theatre on 
Wednesday evening, for Miss Anne Somers. 
The pieces selected upon the occasion were 
the comedy of The Rivals, a piece in one 
act entitled Antony and Cleopatra, and the 
farce of No Cure No Pay. From the cast 
in the bill we felt assured we should have an 
evening’s amusement; but somehow or 
other the play went off very flat. Mr. 
Vincent, who is an excellent actor, and as- 
sumed the character of Captain Absolute, 
did not play with his usual spirit and viva- 
city ; whether he was unwell or he did not 
relish some of the other actors we cannot 
tell, but, certain it is, he appeared quite out 
of his element and to have lost his usual 
amount of animal spirits, The Sir Antony 
Absolute of Mr. Kingdon was tame and 
feeble ; it wanted more fire and unction ; 
he could not work himself up into a passion, 
and his 

*D—n you, I will never call you Jack again.” 
went off without causing the usual laughter 








made the usual points, so well known by 

those who have seen Harley play the cha- 

racter. This gentleman is, evidently, in- 

debted to him for a pattern in the part, and 

was a fac-simile of the Princess’s comedian. 

He, certainly, bustled through the charac- 

ter cleverly and created considerable laugh- 

ter. The Sir Lucius O’Trigger was 

carefully played by Mr. Vivian, but he 

wanted a little more dash and consequence 

—it was too quiet and studied. We are 

sure if this amateur had to play it again he 
would infuse into the character ngore levity 
and carelessness. Faulkland suits Mr. 

Merkland very well—it being a prosy un- 
affected character, without requiring any 
particular exertion, passion, or pathos, Mr. 

Blakeley’s Fag was good, and we observe 
evident signs of improvement, as he becomes 
accustomed to the stage and gets more con-: 
fidence. Mr. Mowbray did all that could 
be done with the character of David. Miss 
Somers looked interestingly as Lydia Lan- 
guish, and Mrs. Newbery, as Mrs. Mala- 
prop, looked and acted,to thelife and seemed 
to enjoy herself as much as the audience, 
Miss Danby would have played better had 
she not required the assistance of the promp- 
tor so frequently, The next piece went off 
capitally, and both Miss Somers and Mr. 
Kingdon received marks of favour from a 
most respectable and numerous audience. 
We ought not to omit the mention of ur- 
banity and politeness of the box-keepers, 
who are a pattern for those of larger estab- 
lishments. Mr. Freeman is a polite and 
respectable gentleman. 


LONDON MECHANICS’ INSTITUTE, 


Tue Elocution Class in connection with this 
place of learning and amusement, gave an 
entertainment on Thursday the 26th ult., 
to a numerous audience. Mr. Smart, the 
conductor, commenced the proceedings from 
the chair, by delivering a brief but appro- 
priate speech ; and taking the performance 
of the evening as a whole of the selection of 
the talent of the members belongs to the 
institution, as a representation of the effici- 
ency of the class, was passingly respectable ; 
but although a succession of plaudits of a 
startling nature repeatedly aroused the 
sleeping faculties of the audience, intended 
no doubt by a friendly few to crown the as- 
sumed or unassumed endeavours of each 





and applause. Mr. G, Harrison, as Acres, 
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much enthusiasm was literally squandered, 

and we may remark that an evident want of 
discrimination is also shewn in cheering the 

efforts of amateurs who have nothing, not 

even address to recommend them. Inclose 

proximity with ourselves, there was much 

furious stamping and encoring, although 

much sense was shewn by the artists in 

embryo in not repeating in solo; and it 
would be well if parties, who take a delight 
in creating a disturbance with their hands 

and feet, would remember that the tastes of 
all are not alike. What one may think 

overpoweringly grand, our humble-minded 

selves and others may think common-place 

and ofttimes absurd, or, probably, a merely 

marked attention, and not to be received by 

a furious display of laughter or a bursting 
crash of vulgar voices resounding to the very 
roof and suburban parts of the building. 

To resume the critique and to individualize 

the performance we are led to remark that 
Mr. Congreve merited, in some degree, an 
enthusiastic display of approbation, which 
he received, whether got up by his friends 
o° not (for a friendly interposition is not at 
all uncommon at an amateur performance.) 
This gentlemen shewed more than ordinary 
specimens of comic talent, and deserved ap- 
plauding. Henry the Fifth’s addresses to 
his soldiers, by Mr. Knight, was recited 
with assurance and effect; but we take the 
liberty in adverting to the original sketch, 
viz., Which is the Author, in stating that to 
our mind, it appeared almost totally desti- 
tute of meaning in the main, and possessing 
but very little point, sufficient in itself to 
raise it above mediocrity, or class it as a 
sensible “hit.” Certainly it was an ori- 
ginal one—we may be wrong, but we are 
speaking individually, not having canvassed 
the opinions of others regarding its merits 
or de-merits. The party sustaining one of 
the characters styled Miss Thalia Melpo- 
mene Quggins (Miss Herbert, was the only 
one deserving of praise in our notice, and 
we cannot help remarking that this lady 
would have looked better and more suitably 
in character (unless we mistook the gist of 
the original but to us obsure title) if her 
style of dress had been more select, which 
not indifferently conveyed to the mind an 
intended poverty of compliment; to the 
audience, however, this feature was lost 
sight of in a succeeding piece, when the 


qualifications by a superior attire. Lord 
Byron’s Werner was indifferently recited— 
the parties engaged in its abstract illustra- 
tion were, certainly, not adapted. Werner 
wanted more precision and action. The 
gentleman sustaining it should have used 
his hands to better effect, when adopting an 
accompanying emphasis to his utterance, by 
the employment of all powerful gesture. 
He uplifted his hands and pointed his fingers 
too much, and kept his arms raised most 


enthusiastically a long lapse of time, until 


they fell by sheer exhaustion from their un- 
meaning and ridiculous attitude. This 
manifestation the gentleman would. do well 
not to repeat. Hamlet’s advice to the 
itinerant players should be as lines framed 
and illuminated with gold, flaming ever 
before his imaginative soarings—and more 
practically adaptable—where Hamlet says, 
** saw not the air,” &c., nor by an unmean- 
ing bluster “tear passion to tatters.” It 
must be recollected, we say this in all gen- 
tleness of spirit. Mr. Cazally, although 
possessing a good conception generally, and 
not undue action, was evidently faulty, and 
a constant jarring on the ear was kept up 
by an assumption and rapidity of voice and 
transition to affected lowness, foreign and 
utterly out of place. ‘The Song of the 
Shirt,” however, was delivered altogether 
well, but the voice was allowed to tremble, 
fall, and die to a mere and not tangible 
whisper, and we had to lament that the 
beauty of poor Tom Hood’s lovely poem 
was indistinctly understood. Mr. Cazally 
would confer a benefit on a future audience 
by simplifying his utteran:e to the strict 
rules of nature, and a careful avoidance of 
silly lowness of articulation. A selection 
from A Desperate Game was played, the 
characters belonging to which were not 
(for amateurs, who make no pretensions to 
ability) badly sustained. Mr. Hyatt, as 
Captain Ratcliffe; Mr. Congreve, as Percy 
Postlethwaite ; David, by Mr. Lee; and 
Mrs. Somerton by a Lady Member. The 
lady remains incog., and it is well as it is, 
so that we cannot well injure her feelings 
by what may be misconstructed into bar- 
baric criticism—certainly nothing can be 
favourably advanced. There was toomuch 
of the “ Missie” accent, just as we should 
expect to fall from the lisping boarding 
school phenomenon. Miss held her head 





lady in question did justice to her personal 


down, casting her eyes to the ground with 
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modest susceptibility of feeling, drooping 
her whole figure, not unlike the weeping 
willow—a total absence of vivacity, when 
spirited action was required, and when 
humour was essential. Why do not ama- 
teurs select for themselves suitable parts, or 
in fine, adapt themselves better to those 
preferred. The institution, it cannot, be 
denied, is a good one, and the elocution 
class being under the able controul of Mr. 
Smart, may be rendered more effective by 
continual practice, and a discriminating 
shew of tact in the selection of the parts. 





WHAT THE STAGE HAS GAINED 
IN THE PRESENT HALF CENTURY. 


TureE years have almost elapsed since 
1850, and it becomes a serious question as 
to what the stage has gained in the past 
three years. We have gained three young 
actors who each promise much, Robinson, 
Cathcart, and Harris. The first of these 
has already performed much; his Hamlet, 
Claude Melnotte, and Ion are equal to, or 
perhaps bettter than any others now on the 
stage. Cathcart is also a fine young actor, 
though his range has hitherto been more 
confined than Robinson’s, when he does get 
a chance, however, he plays well. Faulk- 
land has considerably increased his reputa- 
tion ; his Malcolm is good; his Laertes is 
good, and altogether he is a rising actor. 
Harris has had less scope than either 
of the others, Robinson having played parts 
which should have been entrusted to hin— 
it is not fair to give him such characters as 
Snake, when he could play Charles or 
Joseph Surface, or Lennox, or Malcolm. 
We hope, however, Robinson having left, 
Harris will soon be allowed to display the 
talent he, undoubtedly, possesses, We 
have gained Barry Sullivan, John Wallack, 
and (also we may say) George Vandenhoff, 
for at Covent Garden he was nothing, and 
is now an excellent actor. We have gained 
Lunt, a sterling performer, Rousby, Villiers, 
and several others. We have gained Addi- 
son, the best Sir Antony Absolute since 
Dowton, the best Adam since Rartley, the 
best Sir Mark Chase since Fawcett. In 
actresses we have gained much, Misses 
Heraud, Heath, Anderton, Robertson, 
Keen, Saxon, Fitzpatrick, and Miss Feather- 
stone—admirable both as an actress and 
singer will prove this. But we have lost 








Miss Laura Addison, and a severe loss it is. 
Last and greatest, we have gained Robson, 
an actor without predecessor or equal, who 
stands unrivalled, honoured, and alone. 
Lara, 





To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 


Sir,—I have just been reading in your im- 
partial journal an article signed “ Bottom,” 
wherein he puts forward the assertion that 
the Dublin critics are a bye-gone race of 
persons, in support of which assertion he 
adduces the following :— 

The first is that Mr. Phelps, on the oc- 
casion of his appearance in Dublin, failed to 
fill a small theatre. This was utterly false ; 
the house was filled each night, but not to 
excess. I think Mr. Phelps might have 
chosen a somewhat more respectable thea- 
tre to make his first appearance in than the 
Queen’s. Resides, the company with which 
he performed was very indifferent, though, 
better than some at present in London, and 
which cast a shade over his otherwise bril- 
liant performance, Mr. Robson is brought 
forward, which, rather unfortunate for friend 
** Bottom,” who is not aware, perhaps, that 
Mr. Robson, when he first appeared on the 
Dublin stage, was not so good an‘actor as 
when he left, which is to be regretted, as I 
consider that he is not a good comedian at 
all; nor would any of the old play-goers 
(who is considered to be the best critics), 
think he is worth looking at, for they could 
not consider him an actor whose whole forte 
lay in distorting his features to such a ludi- 
crous extent as absolutely to force his audi- 
ence to Jaugh at his ridiculousness. I can 
compare him to nothing but a monkey, 
amusing a lot of people by making grimaces 
at them, with this exception, that he (Mr. 
Robson) could diversify the scene by a few 
witticisms. 

Lastly, Mr. Silsbee is brought into requi- 
sition ; that he was not well received is an 
undoubted fact, neither could it be other- 
wise. He came to a theatre, second in size 
only to Covent Garden, with a novice that 
could hardly be heard beyond the boxes and 
the pit, so that the galleries could hear but 
very imperfectly even when his voice did 
reach them. Besides, he spoke so quick 
that when he was heard it soundéd more 
like the quacking of a duck and about as 
articulate. Had he appeared in a smaller 
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theatre he might have been better appreci- | 


ated. A Dublin audience cannot sit and 
look at what they cannot make (to use a 
vulgarism) head or tail of. 

If these are all the instances “ Bottom” 
can adduce to support his groundless asser- 
tion I think they are very unfortunate, and 
till he finds better I would advise him not 
to speak on such a subject. 

Hoping I have not intruded too far on 
your valuable space, I remain, Sir, 

SARDANAPALUS, 


PROVINCIALS. 

MancuestEr.—Tueratre Royat.—The new 
romantic drama of Marco Tempesta is drawing 
crowded houses,the producing of which has cost 
between seven and eight hundred pounds. The 
scenery by Mr. Bickerstaff is very magnificent, 
and the costumes most superb. The Drama is 
to be played every evening this week. 


Queen’s THEaTRE.—Mary Price is still the rage 
at this establishment, and seems to give general 
satisfaction, each character being perfection itself, 
Several new pieces are promised and willshortly 
be produced. 

Mecuanics’ Instrrution.—Saturpar Even- 
ing Concerts.—The Concerts of Saturday last 
was unusually attractive. The celebrated Juve- 
nile Harpists being engaged, who appeared and 
performed a variety of their best pieces in admi- 
rable style, especially ‘Auld Lang Syne” by 
Ernest Lockwood, who obtained a most rapturous 
encore. Adolphus Lockwood also played Chat- 
terton’s ‘Il Carnovali di Venezia’’ in a beauti- 
ful style, and narrowly escaped an encore. The 
March from “ Norma” performed by Fanny 
Lockwood was not quite so good as usual. The 
Trio “Ciascum le Dico” and the “ Harpists’ first 
tour in Scotland” were beautifully played, and 
loudly applauded. The Misses Pidlove improve 
very much in thier singing and bid fair to become 
favourites. Mr. Bednal sang the “ Normandy 
Maid ”’ tolerably well, and was encored. In our 
estimation, this gentleman is fast losing his popu- 
larity. ? 








Bracksurn.—At the theatre here Mr. McKean 
Buchanan has been drawing crowds to witness 
his delineations of several Shaksperian characters. 




















On Wednesday last he played Macbeth, Mr. J. 
Rogers enacting the part of Macduff, and Mrs. | 
Rogers that of Lady Macbeth. A ballet and the | 


farce of The Two Gregories, concluded the enter. | 
tainments. 


Nortmyeaam.—Mr. Duncan Macmillan, the 
Scottish ventriloquist, has presented his amusing 
entertainment in the Mechanics’ Hall, on several 
evenings during the past week. The audience on 
each occasion was large and respectable. 

CotcuEsteR.—THEatre Royau.—This theatre 
opened for its wiuter season on Thursday last, 
with Romeo and Juliet, and Rappings and Table 
Movings. In the play Mr. Cobham made his 
debut in this town, and was most effective in his 
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part. Mr. Nelson Steyne also made his first 


appearance here, and was the gay and volatile 
Mercutio of the night, it was a meritorious piece 
of acting ; his Queen Mab was given with evident 
care, and showed his appreciation of his author’s 
meaning, his dying scene was most judicious—not 
over acted as is sometimes the case. Mrs. Mad- 
docks was the Juliet and a sweet Julict she made, 
The Peter of Mr. C, Lindon was all that could be 
desired, the Friar Lawrence of Mr. Hambleton 
was given with great care. The house has been 
nicely done up by the spirited proprietor, Mr. C. 
Lindon, 





OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 





Mr. H. Berry will play Richard III, at the 
Portsmouth Theatre on Thursday next. 

Barry SvLiivan opens at the Standard on 
Saturday next. 

Uncle Tom is about to be made the subject of 
a ballet at La Scala, at Milan. M. Rota is the 
choregraphist. 

Mr. W. 8S. Woop1, the popular myriographist, 
having completed a very successful Irish tour, 
has proceeded to Glasgow, where he opened his 
“ Carpet Bag’’ on Monday evening, for the first 
time north of the Tweed. 

Tux public press unite in opinion that Mr. George, 
Vandenhoff will prove an acquisition toa London 
company—a position scarcely defineable, and 
only comparable to Mahomet’s coftin—above the 
common run, but much below greatness, 

We are authorized to contradict the report that 
Mr. Charles Kean intends to open with three new 
pieces next season. We have received a com- 
munication from a respectable attorney, informing 
us that there are sights in the metropolis even 
more threadbare than a lawyer’s conscience. 

A GREAT musical treat will take place at the 
National Hall, High Holborn, on Monday next, 
November 7th, for the benefit of Mr, Harroway, 
R.A. The bill contains no less than forty names 
male and female singers of well-known celebrity 
—besides instrumentalists. We observe the 
doors will be opened half an hour earlier upon 
the occasion, and the concert will commence at 
half-past six o’clock. 


Dears or A CELEBRATED Equestrian Crown. 
—Mr. Edmund Jackson, who expired on Monday 
last, at his residence Mount Gardens, Westmin- 
ster Road, of consumption, after a lingering ill- 
ness of two years. He was a fellow of infinite 
mirth, a brother Mason, a Druid, a Forester, an 
Odd Fellow, an Old Friend, &c., and attached to 
almost every benefit society without being a re- 
cipient. His long illness has left his widow 
unprovided tor under these circumstances. Mr. 
William Cooke has most generously given the 
use of his establishment for the benefit of the 
widow, on Thursday, November 10th, and it is 
confidently hoped that the public will give a 
goodly muster on the occasion. It may be ob- 
served that poor Jackson was always foremost in 
endeavouring to rf@ise the funds of the various 
societies to which he belonged, his widow being 
in possession of testimonials for hls services in 
the cause of charity. 
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Preparations are already making for the 
Christmas pantomimes. ‘Tom Mathews will join 
the old shop. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


ASINO DE VENISE, 218, HIGH HOLBORN. The 
largest, most elegant, and beautifully decorated BALL 
ROOM in London. Oren every Evenine. During the 
recess numerous and extensive alterations and improve- 
ments have been effected. The building has been extended 
—a new Gallery and Subscription Room added—(furnished 
in a superior and splendid style). One Hundred and Fifty. 
three immense and costly Mirrors reflect the decorations, 
(which are of a superb character) and the whole illuminated 
by Fourteen magnificent New Crystal Lustre Chandeliers, 
resenting a coup d’eil of unparalleled splendour and 
uxury. Mr. W, M. Packer’s Grand Band will perform 
nightly a favourite Overture, and a grand operatic selection 
in addition to the usual Musique de Dance, including the 
** Paust,”’ ‘‘ Marien,” and ‘‘Cameronian” Quadrilles; the 
“Spring Flowers,” ‘‘Sylvian,” and ‘‘ Autumn Leaves” 
Waltzes; the “‘ King Pippin,” “Satelite,” ‘‘ Eugenia,” and 
“ English Fleet” Polkas; the ‘‘Syrien” and “ Phillida” 
Redowa; the ‘“‘Isabel” Schottishe; the ‘‘ Antelope” and 
“Etna” Polkas, &c. Doors open at 8 and close at 12 
o'clock, N. B.—In compliance with the wish universally 
expressed, the proprietor has the honour to announce that 
he will give a GRAND BAL MASQUE on Tuurspay 
Evenine, Oct. 27th, 1853. 








HE MOST INTERESTING GROUP EVER MODEL- 
LED.—Their Royal Highnesses the Prince of Wales, 
Prince Alfred, the Princess Royal, the Princess Alice, 
Princess Helena, Princess Louisa, and Prince Arthur, 
which has been honoured with the highest encomiums.— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS—Exhibition, Bazaar, Baker 
Street, Portman Square. Admission Is.: Napoleon 
Rooms, 6d. Open from 11 inthe Morning till 10 at Night. 





IBERNIA (next the Polytechnic), open Every Evening 
—Mrs. GIBBS (formerly Miss Graddon), Musical, 
Pictorial, and Novel Entertainment, entitled THE 
EMERALD ISLE, with songs, legends, traditions, anec- 
dotes, &c., of that fairy land. After which The LAKES 
OF KILLARNEY. To commence at Eight o’clock. 
Reserved seats, numbered, 2s.; area. ls.; gallery, 6d.; a 
private box, £1 ls. A MORNING PERFORMANCE 
every Tuesday and Saturday. at Three o’clock. 





ATIONALL HALL, 242, HIGH HOLBORN.—Mr. 
Harroway, R. A., (Director of Music at the Theatre 
Royal Drury Lane), respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that his CONCERT of Voc~l and Instrumental 
Music will take place on Monday, November 7; on which 
jon he has d a host of unprecedented talent, in- 
cluding the following Ladies and Gentlemen :—Miss M. 
Taylor, Miss M. A. Atkinson, Mrs. H. Manley, Miss 
Georgina Hodson, &c.— Messrs. Jonghmans, W. J. William- 
son, J. Baldwin, David Williams, St. Ciair Jones, 8. New, 
&c.—Master De Solla, &c.—Messrs. Sam Cowell, W. L. 
Edmonds, R. Glindon, J. W. Sharp, &c.—Mr. Charles 
Sloman, (the celebrated English Improvisatore).—In the 
course of the evening the celebrated Vocal Union will 
= a selection from their Musical Entertainment.—Solo 
nstrumentalists :—Concertina, Mr. H. Harley; French 
Horn, Mr. H. Hardy; Violin, Mr. H.Griesbach. Pianists: 
Master J. Caulfield, Master De Solla, Mr. C. Anderson, and 
Mr. Harroway, R.A., who will preside at one of Kirkman’s 
Grand Pianotortes, Body of the Hall, 6d., Gallery, 9d., 
Reserved Seats, 1s. On account of the number of per- 
formers, the Doors will be opened at 6 o’clock, the Concert 
will commence at a quartey before Seven. 








R. HOSKINS continues to give LESSONS in the Art 

of PUBLIC SPEAKING, and also in preparing 

Ladies and Gentlemen for the Dramatic Profession. Ap- 

lications to be made at his residence, 24, Myddleton-square. 
Hemweneee to Pupils. Terms Moderate. 





RAMATIC and ELOCUTIONARY INSTRUCTION. 
Mrs. W. WEST, (late of the Theatres Royal Drury 

Lane and Covent Garden), begs to inform her patrons and 
friends that she continues to = lessons in Elocution 
and to receive Pupils for the STAGE, at her residence, 
277, Strand. 





ESSRS. B. J. FAIRBROTHER and HARRO- 
WAY’S GENERAL THEATRICAL and MUSICAL 
AGENCY and REGISTER OFFICE, 31, Bow Street, 
Covent Garden, is now open for the transaction of business 
connected with the Theatrical and Musical Profession. 
Those parties who may favor them with their commission 
may rely on strict punctuality and attention to their in- 
terests. Proprietors of Concert Rooms, &c., supplied im- 
mediately with first-rate Vocalists, Pianists, &c. 
& WANTED Vocalists for Concert-rooms. 
N. B.—Messrs. F. & H. have several Theatrical Engage- 
ments Open. All applications attended to at the Office, 
from 11 to 4—if by letter, pre-paid, enclosing a stamp. 





ENERAL THEATRICAL and MUSICAL ADVER- 
TISING AGENCY. Parties giving concerts. open- 

ing exhibitions, and caterers for the public amusement, 
can CONTRACT for the DISPLAY of BILLS of any 
dimensions at the finest stations in London and its vicinity. 
Upwards of two thousand single, two, and four-sheet 
8 always out.—For particulars, terms, stations, &c., 
apply to Messrs. DAVIS and PAYNE, 25, Bow-street, 
Covent-garden. 





*PIHEATRICAL AGENCY, 21, Bow-street, Covent-gar- 

den, (entrance in Broad-court). Office Hours ll 
till 4 daily. Mr. HENRY BUTLER, late of the Theatre 
Royal Drury Lane, has the honour to announce to Ladies 
and Gentlemen desirous of entering the Theatrical Profes- 
sion. that he negotiates’ engagements for all parts of Eng- 
land, America, and the Continent. Private Theatricals 
superintended.—Costumes of every description to be Sold 
or Lent on Hire. Books of MSS. procured onthe shortest 
notice, All communications to be pre-paid, and if requir- 
ing an answer to contain a Stamp. 





‘y\OM MATTHEWS, the celebrated CLOWN, at Home, 
Clown Tavern, 57, Drury Lane, (four doors from 

Drury Lane Theatre). T. M. wishes to inform his friends 
and the public In general, that he has returned from Paris, 
where he has made a most successful tour, and having been 
nightly received with i ppl by a fashionabl 
Parisian audience. T. M. will be most happy in meeting 
his friends in his newly built Long Room, capable of hold- 
ing 100 persons, every evening, at Eight o’clock, where 
they can have the choicest Wines, Spirits, Ale, Stout, and 
Porter, and likewise hear an excellent song. 

*‘ Hoping kind Friends will rally round, 

And Patronize their English Clown; 

Whose every wish has been most true, 

To please the million—not the few!” 








_ INVALIDS and those desirous of preserving their 

Health. The Sanitary Commission Instituted by 
the Lancet, having pronounced the COCOA purchased at 
15, Rathbone Place, Oxford Street, to be “entirely free 
from deleterious admixture,” the attentian of the Public is 
Girected to EpmMonps and Co.’s Homeepathetic Cocoa, at 
1s. 6d. per pound. EDMONDS and Co., Tea Dealers, &c,, 
15, Rathbone Place, Oxford Street. 





O PRINTERS.—TO BE SOLD, a Bargain, a Capital 
DEMY WOOD PRINTING PRESS, with Iron 
Platin, 18 in. by 25 in. and new Iron Frames to Tympans. 
Apply to H. M. Pollett, Printer, 22, Milk-street, Cheapside. 





SUBSCRIPTIONS. 
Three Months ... . One Shilling. 
Two Shillings. 
Twelve Months..... Four Shillings. 


Published every Wednesday Afternoon at 4 o'clock by 
G. J. Baynes, 113, Fleet Street, for the Proprietor, W. Bes 
tow, 19, Upper Cummings St., Pentonville, where all 
communications are to be sent; and Sold by Vickers, 
Holywell-street ; J. Allen, Warwick-lane; Harris, Black- 
friar’s road ; Gilbert, Paternoster Rcw; Shaw and Wilson, 
7, Bridges Street, Covent Garden; andall Booksellers and 
Newsvendors. e 


Manchester, James a § = Great Ancoats- and Mr. 
Lynch, Market Street; J. E. Forsyth, 24, Scotland Place, 
Liverpool. To be had by order in any of the Provincai 
Towns. 


London: Printed by H. M. Pottert, 22, Milk Street, 
Cheapside, in the City of London.—November 2nd, 1853. 








ie an en wae tO ee ae ae Oe lull eee em ee often) at. bee. Oa ee ee ae Ak: Ob Or” of 





